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WITH A PAIR OF GLOVES LOST IN A
WAGER

WE wagered, she for SUB shine, I for rain9
And I should hint sharp practice if I dared;
For was not she beforehand sure to gain
Who made the sunshine we together shared ?
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As life runs on, the road grows strange
With faces new, and near the end
The milestones into headstones change9
'Neath every one a friend.
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IN vain we call old notions fudge,

And bend our conscience to our dealing;

The Ten Commandments will not budge,
And stealing will continue stealing.